


lord Peter Flint, Brita 
top. wartime secret agent, 

+ code-named : Warlord, : is 
on the trail of the German 

_ assassin, Archangel, who, 
hos killed, four British + 
agents, Flint runs him) to 
earth at Schloss Kiugen = 
but as he climbs an outer 

wall’. : 


Ooops! Sorry, old ¥ 


chap! Happy 
landings! 


Achtung! Stay where J 
youare, or! shall cut 
the repe! 





in As you say, Hermann. 
You've got me cold. Give me )/ 
ahand up, there's a good 

> chap. 








I'd better haul up the 
rope, then if anybody 
investigates the soldier's 
scream, they'll think he 
fell accidentally. 

















Greetings, Adolph. Pity it J 
wasn’t you who found me JT 
climbing up the rope. 





Adolph Gruber of the Gestapo was-an old 
enemy of Flint’s and had sworn to kill him 











Shortly afterwards — A message has just come 
in, Herr Gruber. It’s 
| | about a man called Shaw. 
dl, Bi 
You've interfered with my plans for the 
last time, Flint. You have a slow, cold 4 
W_{ death ahead of you. They say there are 
gi forty metres of water in this well. Start 
letting him down nice and slowly, 





He'll be screaming for 
mercy before he touches 


| Zz Re acs 
Lf Lyfe 
by Ay | 0 
, ; va | SY : 
j 1 DSI { 
The message is that i Ba j 
Shaw is in Innsbruck f j agent who's your next 
and is moving on = Y : Archangel! y 
tomorrow. A ae rf 3 23 
e] 


MEY Gruber must be si 
i p CG left me my shoe 
(eau ; " y AW | always keep thin 


false heels. Lik. 








Teufel! He's early! You'll have 

to leave for Innsbruck at once, 
y Archangel. I'll come with you 
(after we've finished with 

















‘Aha! An opening! Seems to 
=<. be the only way ou 




















“THE DEATH OF FLINT!” 


Phew! ! couldn't have timed. 
that better if I'dtried. << J 
> on 


e’ve work 


ae 





PLOT TO KILL A U.S. GENERAL! 


December, 1944... British M 

Jnion Ja kson and his U. 
Mari Sean O'Bannion ai 
Ss in, are part of the 
American garrison holding the 
Belgian town of Bastogne during the | 


Battle of the Balge— 












17 Just great! Starting to \y 
snow! That'll make our 
‘night patrol real cosy. 


snug, sanihow, They've 
taken over the local police 


We could do with some 
snow camouflage 
clothing. We stand 


out like neon sis 


Follow me, boys! The Ji 
M.P.’s are gonna 
supply us. ¥ 


_{ Not quite long 
enough—but they 
should do! 





wind up in cells for this— 
ofter we've given you a 














The Morines lett the town/and opproacked| : 
the outer perimeter of the defences — 


“I_NEVER SAW YOU GUYS COMING!” 


Bal the password's 
Brooklyn and we're 
hh going through, soldier! 


Weve going curenparani on at 
on the General's orders. = 
You got any complaints, =: 








you guys coming! 


git [ A Jerry patrol! Hunker 1A 
: ate = down under the sheets, you 
make ‘em to him! (Jeepers! | never saw guys! And keep still! y 





fd Where is this old drain, 
Legier? You'd better not be 
trying an 


(The Jerries have got a 
local collaborator 


Herr Hauptmann! 
fam on your side. The drain 
opens in the river bank y~~ 
! 


And they're cooking 
something nasty. Come. 


Here it is! The sewer is dis- 
used now but it goes right 
under the American 
General's H.Q. 


re. 
! You will guide me ( Quietly, lads, Then we'll 
and my Sergeant in with )\ 7 go in after the other SX 
three. We can’t have 
tem blowing up our. 








We shan’t need our ve seen handier 
‘camouflage in ee, _ as for a Pe We gotta go careful. We get 
: bullets flying aroun 





explosives! 


~ (her's go!) —— ; 
c a ae a )/ Seay a . a fixing the 
e I’ | Ay i ih ne 


wt Quiet now! I can 
‘(hear ‘em up chead! 














gy RE NOT STOPPING US, | JERRY 

















So you want me to stop my 
Marines harassing your 
M.P.'s, Lieutenant? Well— 














The Krauts’ explosive came 
in handy for blowing up the 
tunnel. They won't come 
that way again, General! 





jaly cow! It’s those 
\\ goldarned Marines 





A rabbit spells trouble for U.J.J. and his buddies, NEXT WEEK! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE? 
LETTER CODE TWO, ( Sénd all letters to— 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: Want eRD oe 
OLLPLFG IVIRNVMG? rine 
VIRTZWV.LU TFZIWH LONDON NW: 






























URHGZRT : 






IGL. 
{Wartorg Bett) : 






Dear Warlord, 

| am_writing to tell you about our 
group, There are no Anti-Warlord 
Groups in our area so we are not really 
mobile. There are seven in our group 
and we call ourselves “Warlord's 
Owls”. We have an enormous library 
which includes two sets of 
encyclopaedias and a pile of books on 
both World Wars. Our motto is “In 
Knowledge Lies Wisdom" and this is 



































Dear Warlord, Karo bz00zxv 
Did you know that the Japanese destroyer “Yukikaze”, of Kagero Class, v 
led @ charmed life? She went through the entire war without being hit, Te iceat Stamp) 


although all her sisters were sunk, and she was involved in all the im) 

nough isters \ y portant 
actions in the Pacific. Did you ever try to sink her duri 
IRXSZIW VIL ZRIWIAV. ” sci al 
(Spycratt Book) 






aout you think she would have survived the war if I had, my old 






Flint. 









mage eee ds during the Second World War. They 
inele wae wethe ards curing, a he epared it for 
nad ations and wanted s proper meal so they bought a en and prepared i (oF 
i of 2 rt keen to get some potal the Germans were 
cooking, One guardema Tcle went {0 get them. When he looked up, he saws the 
Cains weredoing the {the other side of the field! 
ZMWB. MZKRVI,  VWRMYEITS 


(Secret Agent Stamp) 





Coldstream G' 

















Any organisation needs @ research 
department, full of boffins who know 
exactly what's what — and you chaps 
sound as if you fit the bill perfectly. So much 
for agents who don't give a hoot about 
learning! 

Flint, 







sl 
they could all have ended up ina right stew 
= thes E 


Hmm. « st 


WARLORD CLUB MEMBERSHIP IS RESTRICTED IO THE UK, ERE, AND BE PO. NUMBERS. 


r SS SS _ 

ee WARLORD CLUB ‘¢ ; COG OOW7 FOr 

| ADDRESS g Wl SECOWEA HOIRCORO 
F wr SECRET AGT P 


SUMPCT SEUVO. TOUR AMIE AUD ADDRESS 
HUTA FOP POSTAL ORDER TO KUARCORD 














i I ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
2 eS ns ee ee ee ee ee 


SECRET AGENT CLUB 70 ACORESS ABOVE. 









COLE CORNER 


COLUMN 
CODE 
WLEA SZ 


Here’s a column code 
















ae ey Ae icesial little puzzle 
for fellow agents. The following 
planes are all hidden in 
‘word square. 


















0 
TOMCAT TORN TOM based on my own name. 
oan LANCASTER to canto remember how 
avi f ‘ el ut t 
‘ON BLENHE! litte time to decipher Sti 





HARRIER 
‘WELLINGT' ! 
aren't good things worth a 


little trouble? 













Firstly, 1 mack a gs 
inserted my name Wy git, five spaces by fi 
e in the top [i ¥ five spaces, the: 
alphabet, left to right, one letter te eather rate out the 







toaletter already 

ly in my name it When Ica) 

places ofthe alphabet. ‘The letter wines! missed it out in 
f 3 






laced it outsi, 
Plated it outside the grid below the first sonntas SPare and 1 


in the columns, 
dinary alphabet 






FAGOUZLBHPVvicy 
QWNDKRXTEM: 
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPGRSTUVWxv>, 









Don’ 
* forget what | told you in the other Column Cod 
le 


articles on how to vat 
on ry the code, 
name Flint in YOUR code, Try something nigieoNT cides 













WZERW LHYLIMV, 
ie Code Kit plus Warlord 
Belt) 

boxing 





You're definitel 


clever, my old spotted dick. 
Flint. 






Dear Worlord, i ebiveee rat 
t have’ recently taken dn interes} in collecting souvenirs of World War Two. 1 
go, to Greece eyery summer where a lot of uncovered war remains are to be 


found, | have already discovered a German helmet, cn Italian helmet, a’ ie of 
an anti-aircraft shell and a .303 bullet. These were found in places such as in 
nettles around a German concrete gun emplacement on the island of Rhodes and 
underwater. Many other Warlord agents could take up this interesting hobby. 


QZHKVI OZIHVM, : 
YIRHGLO. 
(Warlord Belt) 


Absolutely, my old beachcomber — and you don’t even have to 
travel as far afield as sunny Greece. There's treasure trove to be found 
closer to home — though do be careful what you pick up on beaches. As range 
it warns on one of my favourite signs, ”. . » itmay.explode and killyou!” helicoBTGVINGLM, 
Flint HOLETS. ‘ 
: tWarlord Belt) 


FOSS SSS STS SSS SSS 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 












Dear Warlord, 


© are a & 

though, Moc, all Warlord 

? Ost people j Stroup and ‘ 

worst of all fate i the area are interest, page badly. There way 
¥ in football At 








ig problem 





















MYSCIf at one time: 22 Successful y 
aft ne time. It was ‘Sstul Anti-War} ty i 
any bad intercepted as only when | decide Group. In fa tic er albums or } 
only et Pm now very lege at Fealised what [oe dsl the Walter ty ea Ge leader advertisements. 
Say to any leased to be a at Was Missi; et to learn the « i 
Pleased to hear non-Warlord 4 @ member of gue} ee 284 chanped app oes 
" from jy Rents, that Such a terrifj nged sides ¢h saseseeneoresren 
i any in m ge at they sh «4 lerrific organisati here 
Szivurvowe Poul join ight owt ge te an 2am Fe ee tal Bc 
nly be ‘Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 


wood, 








T think you've hit on 









Non-agents wh; the 
s ey re the answers 

‘at they're missing and they, YOU proble; Bournemouth. 

rey should be delight yourself, old bean, gh, FANTASTICL 174, Flags pis, 130 

Fi shied to join, ean. § Coats of Arms  in_ colour, 

ea ‘ojoin up! ee Request, approvals, LP. Dera, 3 

Woodside Road, Glenrothes, fe. 

G.B. mint stamps in complete 

sets. Enclose 13p postage and 

starter 


request approvals. Free 
Sets, F, H, Sidebottom, 2 one 


wood Lane, Leeds, LSB 










|, Hants, 
100 different ‘stamps free! Request 
superb 4p upwards approvals. 
Bush (A), 1677 Wimborne Road, 


o A Lone SORTIE ea eA THE NS 





1998. In the limited war between Norway and the 
neighbouring state of Kervica, a large Kervican 
invasion fleet is ready to sail against the Norwegian- 
held island of Keerbergen and bitter air battles ensue 
daily, Flying a Harrier equipped with a Special 
Advanced Artificial Intelligence Computer — SAAIK 
for short — Squadron Leader Hob Hogget of the 
R.A.F. is once again in the thick of things when 

Fiord Squadron of Norwegian iehier bombers is 

bounced by the enemy . 





Three to our one, Cyril, 
That can't be bad! 


On the contrary, Squadron 
Leader. They can afford fo 
lose planes —we can't! 








Til let SAAIK 
explain what |) |Norwegian Air in immediately to balance 
mean. be totally dest \\_ | situation —but only two 
‘one week from now at are available . 
present rate of loss 





B-but we've been 
knocking ‘em down } 
like ninepins. 








“WE'LL BE COURT-MARTIALLED!” 


Laon caieadt Next day, areply came from} Hf Next day, Fiord Squadron was ordered to attack shipping 
enough — if one is Harrier thoy’re in England. in @ Kervican anchorage. But the Harrier tool 
Squdron! Lilliput! Contact iM Soe: 
i seon4 Septaio I can't risk losing 
wnt! We musi what's left of the 
Heerlen Baundron have ‘em here! ‘ squadron, Cyril. I’m 
isin Africal depending on the plan [746% 
SAAIK worked out for \ f @ 


k off 


ial That's a relief! 1 
CURR just hope they're 
in time! 


If it doesn’t work, ¥ 
we'll be court- 
martialled! 





‘| Satellite reports enemy ship will enter! 
- anchorage channel in twenty 
minutes . .. we're ahead of time 














Satellite update! Target 
vessel now identified as the 


hi! 


SAAIK’s plan of sinking ¥ 
a ship in mid-channel is 

Y7 much better than 6 
attacking random Bi 

| ships. That way we can He Sao A hospital ship! R= 

bottle them up. - We're in the soup 
= W now. We can’t attack 
the 


Sy 
We'll attack the: 
anchorage instead! 





But the Kovegin was not quite what she claimed to be, Her decks 
‘were crammed with troops and supplies! 





8 


‘| 


Pa 
‘Abort! Abort! Enemy defences he 








Darn! Ourrockets have Ys ; j extremely strong ... . rockets would |r You're right! These two 
beendiverted! —9f ~ be wasted! <{_ have had no eftect! 








martial, Hob! Our five 
planes together might have 
done alot of damage. 





hospital ship! 
i} {| T ) 


Hold tight, Cyril — we 
#( may land in one of their 
hospital wards! 


Smack on 
target! 
She's loaded with nn 
troops and trucks, 


A Hab! We can sink r We oe mrt ; e. 
her smack in the a f i 
—-\. middle of the ee | f Gnaaanght | i 
TT, % " 


channel! 


Agood part of their 
vasion fleet's trapped 


~ 


J A ANS : 
We've gother! @ Z 
fi, She’s going down! Vi \ SZ 
f : \( Yes. It'll please our top 
By, | fv Brass, They won't court Lange 
. / inn martial us now. Let’s hope \! / 
we've bought enough time 


to allow Harrier Squadron 
‘aid! 





BULL’S TEMPER SAVES HIS LIFE! 





‘The Kachin Hills of Burma in 1943, | 

Captain the Lord Albert D’Ville’s unit of | 

fierce Kachin hillmen has formed un 

partnership with y 

K-Force of U.S. Rangers behind Japanese 

lines. But Major Bull is captured, coming | — 
under threat of a short, sharp shock! 

—-= Z 








eS 





You murdering, 
swivel-eyed, little 


ednecked barbarian below 
to join the other. | offer him the 
honourable death of a warrior and he 
thanks me with crude insults. 


‘A strange 
people, 
Colonel-san. 








Seems the major’s temper has 

saved him an’ Sergeant fom 
Bios ae a Ledbetter for now. But, Old chap, I quite agree. I'll 
ae al REI ay Yoh ey aie mister, we've gotta do }\\\ ( have my man Smythe brew us 
Hey, what gives? Those o{_something! a nice pot of tea. 
gooks ain't your Kachins, 















sir. They're two of those 

Muruks who betrayed us 

into that ambush! 4 
7 FE) BF 






l Thave promised fo rescue those 
hostages and now they are eager to 
LA’ help us. So this is what we are going 











fodo... 


For which they are very sorry, 
') old chap. They really had no 
choice except to obey the 
Japanese when their Village 
of Boats was occupied and 
-( their families held hostage. 







crt, 


WD 21,9.85 








14 “A FINE BURNING!” 





{( What we have here is a shore 
base for a company of Japs. 
Kadewa and the Kachins will take 
care of that while we visit the 
headquarters boat out onthe ri 


| Albert showed the lieuienany his 
. 


aM 


river, 


Amphibious assault, eh? But 

won't the Nips machine-gun the 

hostages as soon as they seo us 
coming? 


We sail under false colours, 
old chap. Yonder sampan is 
bout to ship out its daily load 
of charcoal which the Muruk 


repare in their jungle pits for }; 


use in Japanose ovens. We 
alll join th 





Pole away, Muruk friends. Let 
us not keep your customers 
waiting for their Fuel! 














NY. 

ine burning! Now we go to 

the boats held ready for us by 
= the Muruk! = 











On the Jops H.. craft 
~ Fools! Did | not issue 





a strict order for care 
i? in the use of coo! 





























\ 





Th re 
‘appears to be holding r= 
Japattention... y2° 

















. +. So first we'll deal with the 
y machine-gun covering that 
raft of hostages — then it’s 


<———1_boarders away! 


WO 21.9.85 











“BOARDERS AWAY, CHAPS!” 











Boarders away, chaps! 
Tallyshel 5 


&? 




















Sergeant, that Nip has ao 
track mind. 


I'd say we're about to get our )| 
tickets punched, Maj 





















A 
— MA\ |, 
fo Go's 


My AN ' 
The swordsman charged a fatal mistake! 

SANZ AI— 

a URHHHH! 

( + ‘ 

2 ah MS 
oe 4 e A 
Noe 
WH 
i a f 
























should have taken a 











Never thought I'd be so glad 
to see you, Limey. Let's get off 
this scow. 






rather confuse the 
situation. y> 











telling. 





| 
‘a | (Tur, tut, old chap! You 








You see, we are being taken 
tow for alittle river cruise. 





‘| boy. Disembarking would 


































“@N9Ss 10 SWHDIA 2q-pjNOM +194) HO Bulpuadap 
USIeM oMUeY Ast eI Uy sem ssayry-diys 
ueWey ayy uoos “ex; peuado ybnorequiey 
OW HE OUT 10) UF pasojd Ieng-y ol) sy 





ys. uopuege 
wow Sanued aiued,, 
‘epepns ay O} 1R0q-f ay BdNUA Oy sopI0 Uy 





“Assy waK 
Jeap vay) pue suaples 1eog-y emp 40} 
p, SE SAAASWAY) IYO OF Sdiys-H ayy Jo 


: yse) ayy St} ‘Opadioy e Aq yOnMs Gutag saye 


vara Jeoye say deay 0} paubisap ‘ofieo 
Jaquin jeigads e pue sunh uappiy sees 

UL YOIWM “UBURUeYoIEM jUAadoUUL 

“0 YsHug & ‘yGnoroqui 

ayy Ss) .,wnoa,, siy ‘lefite; fuoim 
alp payoene sey ay yey) ‘aye) OO} ‘SiaAD9S! 
weides jeog- avo yng ‘sau Ajddns 
[eHA Suleyug pies sjeag-p ueWsey 
@1ayM ‘WeaIQ aNuepy ey) oj sabe) 





TAA IGHT WIR TAY Wee IRLING 


‘Y Don’t just sit there, rear 
gunner. Clobber the 
blighters! Earn your pay! 
A a4 


iN wd 
2 boil your head, 


pilot! There's one 
away! 


PRAM. 
And there goes 
oe, number two! 
Satisfied? 


Good show, chaps! And that 

goes for that feller in the rear “ 
turret—Henwhite or whatever. 
ae his name i: 


Bs 1 don’t get 
was gonna bea 
ich-up. sag 


ee 





| 
Being new to the crew you MeSae : 
won't know, of course. They're Ye We've Seen hit! Ml 


big pals, They just like insulting Kaunkepun tides: 
each other whife we're flying. 4 pale 





\\ THEY LEFT ME TO 1th 


OEY | But crossing the British coost 
Ri Yes, fine, Ben. Port outer & yy SRN | coe ye 

ngine’s had it and the inner 
one looks dicey. But we'll make 


But the intercom back to the 
rear gunner hod now gone 
defective: Xi 7 Blimey, that was some ropey 
landing. I'll have to have words 
with Paul about that. 








feaed the order. Your 
intercom must have been 


That's not true! 
You're my bes? 
mate! Push off, Stephens, You 
make me sick! Get yourself 

























































































































job | dropped nearby 
or he'd have been burnt to 
ocrisp. 





















Hello, Ben—it's been a long 
time, Thanks for pulling m 


Jie te us 
o Stephens! Heck, if I'd know it 
was youl’d have left you 
there to roast! 


Stephens! Come back! 
You rat—running out on 
me again! 











Suddenly — 


AAARGH! 
“ZMY ARM! 





What—? He’s manned. 
the Stirling's tail 
guns! He's slaughtering 
them! 





SIMANH: 
Lys) 








He wasn’t running off. He's no 
coward! Maybe I’ve been 


wrong about him all along. 





Cagis Nive 


SE ee ony 


RAFS tiavih whtly 



















Paul—about that intercom. 
I-lreckon you must've been 
telling the truth. I'm sorry. 








Paced 
| Sergeant ‘Tom Hallam, Royal Irancharous tops! ) 
ergeant Tom Hallam, Roya! Come forth from this ‘le it’s ti 
Marines Special Boat Service, |)! hilikobtar! eine hs nie ae 
is posted as weapons ——, the emir to be on the 
instructor to the Gulf State of |: 2 € 4 \? receiving end from this lot. 
Kufrar and lands in al | , 
shooting war between the 
young emir and the rebels of |” 
Shaikh Rashdan. Discovering 
that the Tantocol Oil 
Company is involved with the 
rebels, Hallam takes over one 
of their helicopters on a gun- 
running trip only to come 
cion when a 
doctored weapon explodes. 











Flee, flee, 
brothers! 


Hold on, mate — we're 
leaving! 


SHOOT, BROTHERS! SHOOT 
DOWN THE TRAITORS! 


BE See — the pinis still 
be in place over the 
soon enough, as far as firing lever. We have 
I'm concerned, buddy! jaf been tricked! 











“FOR THE GLORY OF SHAIKH RASHDAN!” 





Hallam watches. 
Now we show 
how well he has 
taught us! 


Limey, you're too heavy 
on fhose controls. 
I'm not used to a heavy-lifter like 
this. I passed out on the Huey — 
like that one coming our way right 
now. 


reinforcements, 
bang on time. 








We take no chances. 
{{ Brothers, open tire! } 


No? to return those joy- 
shots of greeting would be 
yy _ill-mannered. 





letusshareour fj 
wondertul electric 
minigun with those who 
welcome us so! 








iin “s : 
a 
ve 


‘Now prepare to rope 
downt pase 


i 


a vB 


Sf Truly, m 
colonel. 








Hallam we have learned his 


buddy method. 





“ENOUGH, BROTHERS! ‘HA VE MERC re 








Colonel Tah led by example, 











ENOUGH, BROTHERS! 
HAVE MERCY! 
an 





The prisoners 
have buried 
their dead. 





You may as well 
get them aboard 
now then, 
Colonel. I've 
done what I can } / 
for the wounded. 


this load of 
doctored 
munitions-before 
: anybody else 











NEXT WEEK: Hallam mobilises the Kufrar navy! 


Now to get rid of } 








r 
Victory, Hallam. “A 
4 We have a score of 
‘sds many 
wounded. -[\\ 


= ak 


Rashdan could have ‘As the Huey lifted off— 
done much harm with eee 
these weopons. ae 


axigenEaE ‘Coranal 
We'd better use this big 
‘copter as a dressing station 
“{_now then. 











He'll try to er es more. 
Fact is, i'm counting on 
it, T 


My plan all depends on )| 
7 Tee-CeeKlopper + 
believing we found \, 

those arms here and 
don't know where they )fj| 














ADVERTISEMENTS 


FOR YOUR ff 
EYESONTY (7 
TWEANNUAL THAT yee 
TAKES YOU RiGHT ¢ maps 
(NTO THE |. ee 
FRONT LINE! *'5 







Sa a a ©. Lees | 
g MY TWO FAVOURITE WARLORD STORIES ARE... 















Es = 
128 COLOUR PAGES PACKED WITH 
SPECIAL COMPLETE STORIES OF 
YOUR FAVOURITE ‘VICTOR! CHARACTERS. 


NOW ON SALE — £2°'40 


THE TWO STORIES T LIKE LEAST ARE... 











LARRY SURRENDERS A BRITISH AGENT TO THE GERMANS! 25 








Bur they’re not! It’sa 
German patrol! 
Well, then — let 
them collect their 

















outhern France, 
ance group to gt 
war prisoners acr 

Mountains on the la: 
Spain. When a B 
flown 


the 





in, Larry 


mle af : e i 
i Sin. : a 
a a i 


Your sheep will come to 
no harm for the short 

time you are away, and 

i! neither will you. In fact, 
you may be rewarded 
by our $5 commander! 


British-born Larry Jackson, brought up 
i s helping 
escaped Allie 


lap of their route to 
h agent codenamed 


convinced he was a fake and a German |) 


Pyrenees 


becomes 
















Knocked him cold 
with my bat! Now 
what are you 
growling about, 
x | Lupo? Those should 
be our Resistance 
= men coming. 
pabices 





found this man hiding 
in my hut, Leutnant. My 
dog helped me to deal 
with him when he tried 
to shoot us with that J’, 


You seem fo have 
caught a spy! Leave 
_) your dog here and 


[_— 


come with us. 









Zz 
—, WIR, = 
‘ Ps 








/ Pri pie 
ges Lae mae, 
iy CZK oy 
At the Gestapo HQ in Montalban 
village— 













Very sensible! 
Here is a small 
reward! You can 
always earn 
more by bringing 
us useful 
information — 
you understand? 


Jam Sturmbannfuhrer 
Scharf, head of local SS 
and Gestapo. It is not 
often that the French 











Well, |—er —fry 
to keep out of 
trouble, sir. 





WD. 21.9.85 












f in @ back ropm of the bakery 
My which served as the Resistance 
headquorters— 


‘So when Hawk proved 


not to be British I just 
had to hand him over 


L NEVER TRUST US AGAIN . 





What are the Gestapo 
laying at? Don’t they 


S of their own spies? 1 
i i “ will have fo tell the 
You stay friends with } (rest of our group what un 
the Gestapo by telling has happened. paras British agent is a 
us things — not by 6 : Pe cricket-playing 
asking questions! Fy Englishman! 





Hawk was Polish, you 

young fool! A Pole trained 

for spy work at some secret 
place in Yorkshire! 








Next day, ot his 
mountain hut— 


My stupid mistake 
will cost our friends’) 
lives, Lupo! I must 
find some way to 
help their attack 

7 


tonight! 


The British will never 
trust us again unless we 
rescue Hawk! That can 
only be done now by an 2 
attack on the Gestapo (a 















‘Wind Tean lead your ag 
= ~~. aS Eee wees, fs 
“geese NR > Fp) aoe . Resistance people 
© OR OIA 5 ~ : A. (are helping British 
| te ee : escapers, Herr 


‘ jot rn I 
ot agers SG 
uit oS 









_ if Stuff left at the hut by 
| British escapers. British 
D chocolate wrappers, 

cigarette packets, 4, 
discarded clothes. We'll P| 

lay a false trail! ya 
a — 





Send outa strong }* 
S5 patrol. } 


SS 


Come on! Fight 
our way in now 
( and free Hawk! 


A 2 ae iS i Apres Y 
All the less for Dn age dan ttatallig 
‘i vo an lan 
us to fight! 2 iyi ; ON aL LO 
: ae 2 setae 


“WIPE OUT THE GESTAPO RATS!” 





Jacques! So you Je 
attacked fo get m 
seen out! 7 


ey, Sut of course, mon 
brave—and we have 
PY succeeded without 
B losing any of our men! 
Now we must get away! 
‘More Boche troops 
§\ arrive from outside the 


@ 


Phew! Does the 
lad think we are 
mountain goats 


Ze 


ZZ 








a, 


Hide in our 
emergency 











if 
m | 
bunker, Herr )|\'lf\ th 
| 
i 
attack would have | 
IN 


| Hag, Schartt 
— I 
failed if all my 5S 
— 
This is certainly 
British stuff! Now 








While up in 
mountains— 


: il i 
: wi) 
The cursed French © Mi ( 
i 
troops had beer here! | 
which route might 


they follow? 


Wl 


i : 


—ry 


and 


safely out of action 
against our men in the #Z 


village! 


Peal There! French guides 
with escapers! 
Deploy to attack! 


They must be from some 
other Resistance group! 
Of all the wretched bad 


But now they’ve 

got that escape 
group trappe 
all thanks to me 





—, 


= Can 


Can Larry retrieve the situation? Find out NEXT WEEK. 
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“TAKE TO THE HILLS!”’ 
Continued from P4. : : “ 1) 


You come too 
close, Hermann! 


Sorry, old chap, but 
= you're standing 
fa Bi between me and my 
“Em transport to |~ 
4—\_innsbruck. 


ii) 


The agent Shaw 
into the Hotel Bolke 
the name of Schank. 


(Take to the hills, Warlord sai 
E That means our safe house — 
@X, the chalet at Trublich. po = 


MELE 


SS 
ESN 





NI 


WD. 2.9.85. 


x oa “y/M IN A JAM! 





SA car following me! It must 

‘be Archangel. And there are, Archangel. Time for a rescue act. I've 
no side roads off this one. got abav? ive nihutas: 

Iminajam! 


Ira 





These grenades from the 
car stole should do the trick. 





“CA quick tug on the rope. a 
should set off the _/: Serr 


Sees 
grenades... wae 











a 
&, and bring the tree 
crashing down across the road! 


me 


Himmel! That tree! 
LOOK OUT! , a 














Flint made his way to 


Acchangalcould the chalet at Trublich 


(~ survive that. I just 
hope Gruber bought it 
of 


A It must have been FLINT! He is 
the only one it could have 
been! One day I'll get him 


better come back to London & He'll Kak cheat nie forever! 
x 


with me. Allin all, a good day's 





Sidhe “sea 


NEXT WEEK — The d f the Me 163b! 


Printed and Published in Great Britain by D. C, THOMSON & CO., LTD, 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 
© D.C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 1985. 





a , ADVERTISEMENT 


Se THe 2() 810 NAME SOUNDS FEATURED i 





y 
epigey fi hk: es : 4 





